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On that Ccelcftiall Harmony I go too. 

SadandfiolemneLMti^chf. 
Grif.Shc is afleep : Good wench,l«*s fit down quiet, 
For feare wc wake her. SoftIy,gencle7to/>»f*-- 

TheViftoH. 

Enter fiolemnely tricing one after apother \ fixe Perjinages^ 
clad in white Rob<fs 3 wearing on their heades C&rlands of 
Bayes^andgotden Vizards on their faces 9 Branches of Bayes 
or Valmetn their hands. They fir ft Conge vnto her, then 
Dance ; and at cert at Changes y the fir ft two holds (pare 
Cjarland vwr her Head, at whtch the other fo&re make re- 
Herend Curtjics. Then the two that held tfa Gar land jleli- 
mr the fume to the other next two^ho obfertte the fame or* 
der in tkeir Changes y andhslding the Garland oner her 
head. IFhich done, they dtliuer the fame CjarUnd to the 
loft two : who likemfe obfiertie the fame Order. &4t which 
{as it were by inspiration) foe makes (in her fileepe) fignes of 
reioyctng^andholdethvf her hands to heauen. jlndfiojn 
their Dancing vanifb, carrying the Garland mththem-*. 
7 he KjHuftcke continues* 

Kath* Spirits of peace a where are ye? Are ye all gone? 
And leaue tne hcere in wrctcheduefle, bchinde ye ? 

Grifi* Madam,wc arehecre, 

Kath f It is not you I call for, * 
Saw yc none enter lincel flept ? 

Grifi None Madam* 

Kath. No? Saw you not cuen now a blefled Tvoope 
Inukc me to a, Banquet, whole bright faces 
Caft thoufand beames vpon me,likc the Sun ? 
They promis'd me etcrnall Happineflc 5 
And brought me Garlands (Griffith }whk(\ Ifeele 
I am not worthy yet to weare : I ftiall afluredly* 

Grifi lam mod ioyfuJJ Madam/uchgoud dreames 
Poffeffe your Fancy, 

Kath. Bid the Mufickelcauc, 
They areharlhandheauy.to me. Mufieheceafes* 

Patt\ Do you note 
How much herGrate is alter' d on the fodainc t 
How long her face is dra wnc ? How pale (he lookes, 
And of an earthy cold? Markc her eyes ? 

Grifi She is going Wench, Pray,pray* 

TatU Heauen comfort her. 

Enter a tJMeffenger* 

Mefi And\ tike your Grace * 

K&h. You are a fawcy Fellow % 
D-eferue w*; no more Reuerence ? 

Grifi. You are too blame, 
Knowing Ihe will notloofeher wonted Greatncffc 
To vie fo rude behauiour. Go toojkneele. 

Mefi I humbly do entreat your HtghncflcpardoDj 
My haft made mc vnmannerly. There is Raying 
A Gentleman feat from the King, to ice you, 

Kath, Admit him entrance Griffith* But this Fellow 
Let mene're fee againe. Exit Meffeng. 

Enter L ord Capuchins* 
If my fight faile not, 

Yoti frould be Lord Ambaflador from the Emperor, 
My Royal! Nephew,and your name Capuchim. : 

Cap. Madam the fame, YourSeruant, 

Kath. O my Lord, 
The Times and Titles now afre altet'd ftrangely 
With me, fincc firft you knew me. 
But I pray you, 

What is your pleafure with me ? 
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Caf t NoWeLady, " 

Firft mine owne feruice to your Grace tS 
TheKings requeft,that I would vific you C m * 
Who grceues much for your weakntfle 
Sends you hisPrincely Commendations^* ' 
And heartily entreats you „ke good confo n 

K*th.O my good Lord, that comfotr com, 
Tts like a Pardon after Execution; s t0c, late. 

Thatgentic Phyficke giucn in time,had cur'd m 
But now I am paft all Comforts hecce h.., o 
How does his Highnefle ? M Pfa V«». 

Cap. Madam, in good health. 

Katk So may he cuer do 5 and cuer flourifli 
When.] M dwell with Worme^and Z Z^ 
Banifb d the Kingdome. Patience, is that Lett 
I caus'd yon write, yet fene away ? 

PatS No Madam, 

Kath. Sir,! mod humbly pray you to del W f 
This to my Lord the King, 

Cap. Moft willing Madam. 

Katk lit which I banc commended to hi* 
The Model! of our chafie ioues : h i$ yong dLot ' 
The dewes of Heauen fall thkke in Bkffi^pc i Cr ' 



To loue her for her Mothers fake, that lou'd him 
Heauen knowes how dcerely* ' 
My next poore Petition, 

Is } that his Noble Grace would hauefome pi ttie 
Vpon my wretched women, that fo long 
Haue follow^ both my Fortunci /aiiWul^ 
Of which there is not one, I dare auow v ' 
(And now I fh'ould not lye) but willdefcrue 
For VertuCjand true Beaurie of the Soule, 
For hoiieftie,and decent Carriage 
A right good Husband (let him be a Noble) 
Andfurethofemenarc happy that {hall haue^m. 
The laft is for my men, they are the pooreft, 
(But poucrty could neucr draw 'em from me) 
That they may haue iheir wagcs.duiy paidem, 
And fomething oucr to remember me by. 
If Heauen had pleas*d to haue gjucn me longer life 
And ablemeanes^we had nor parted thus, 
Thefc are the whole Coments,and good my Lord/ 
By that you lou^ the deereft in this world, 
As you wlfh Chriftian peace to foules departed 
Stand thefe poore peoples Friend^and vrge the King 
To do me this iaft right. 

Cap. By Heauen I will* 
Or let me loofe the fashion ofa mail, 

Kath< Tthanke you honeft lord, Rcmcmbefmc 
In oil humilitie vnco his Highneffe: 
Say his long trouble now is paflmg 
Out of this world. Tell him in death I blcfl him 
(For fo I will ) mine eyes grow dimmc. Farewell 
MyLotd* Griffith farewell* Nay^r/^cf, 
Vou muft not leaue mc yet. Ircmfttobed, 
Call in more women- When l am dead, good We4 
Let mc be vs*d with Honor; ftrew me ouer 
With Maiden Flowers, that all the worldniay 
I was a chafte Wife, to my Graue : Embaltne me* 
Then lay me forth (although vnquccn'd) yet tike 1 
A Queene,and Daughter to a King eiitcitcme* 
I can no more* 

Exeunt hiding K&hmnt* 
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, * ift® ofmnchejiers P*g* mth. 4 Torch 

™ before him^met bj Sir ThormtLtmu 

Ctrl It's one a clocke Boy/ts't not^ 
<v oy It hath firookf , ■ pui ! ; 

Thciclliouid'bc hotu-e-s. Jor^i€<2H$kici, 

Wil hcomfprting rc P o/^anin^^^ • 
T 0 waftcthcfe times. Gbodiiia^^ght Sir lx*mm 

ketberfpl^ii ; |«nfl ■' 

Came you from the King^ L^'^ % 
q#. 1 did Sir TW^and left him at,l'wniei P 
y^ith the Duke ofSuffolke, 

Ittt, lmurt toiiimtaa 
Before tie^o to bed . 1 1c take my leaues 

.ggflk NotyecSir7&r^X^A J : wbat^ the^attefV 
[t Icrmcs you are in h^ft ; and if cberc be 
fj 0 nr«c office belongs too't v giue your Friend 
Soo^ touch^f your late bufincifc-; AflFaircs that walkc 
fAsd«V'^y Spirits oio)at midnightjhaac 
\ai\\W$ vi-ilder Nature, then the bufmefTc 
That tejefftes difpacch by day. 

$m My Lord J loue you | 
And durft commend a fccrcc to your eare 
Much waightier then thi? workc, Th* Queens isa Labor 
They fay in great Extremity, and fcar'd 
Shed with the Labour,end. 

GanL The fruicc (he goes with 
] pray for heartily, that it mayfinde 
Good time ? ond Hue ; but for the Stocke Sir Th^mas^ 
] vvifh it gtubb'd vp now. 

Me thiDkes I could 
Cry the Amen, and my Confcience fayes 
Shee'i a good Creature, and iwect-Ladie do # i 
Defer uc out better Wifhcs* 

G&rL ButSir^Sir, 
He,Treme Sir Thoma^y'uc a Gentleman 
Ofmineowncway, J know you'VVife, Religious, 
Andfct mc tell yoUjit wiK dcVc be well, 
'Twill not Sir Tkdmrft J^mell^ tak^ o£mc, 
ThXCranmerfiromwel* her two hand^and ftiee 
Slecpe in their Graucs. 

Lm/l* Now Sir^you fpcakeoftwo 
The tnoft remarked i'th'KingdoniC i ai for Cromwell > 
BefiJeihat of the lewelUHoufc/is made Matter 
O'th'Rolles, and the King* Scaeta*y. Further Sir,, 
Stands in the gap and Trade of n>oe Preferments, 
With which the Limewill l^adc hmn Th'Archbyfliop 
Is the Sings hand,and tongue^ Lid ^'ho .date fpeak 
Oneiylbblragaiuft him r ' 

Card, Ycs,y ts 4 S i r 7 homo* T 
Thtre are tbsi Dare, and I my fcSfehauc ventur d 
Tofpeakemy miodeofhim : and indeed this day, 
Sir(l may tell it you)] thinke 1 haue 
Jncenft the Lords o J th ? CounceII, thst heis ] 
(For foj know he \% t they know he is) 
A moft Arch-Heretiqueia Pcflilencc 
That docs infed the Land : with which, they moued 
H^ue broken with the King, who hath fo farre 
Giueri eare to our Complaint, of his gr^eat Grace, 
And Princely Care, fore-feeing thofe fcll Mifctiicf«, \ 


Oar Reaions layd before him, hath commanded 
To morrow Morning to the Counceli Boord 
Hebeconuented* He*s ?tranke weed Sir Thorny 
And we moft root him out. From your Affaires 
I hinder yoi* too long :Good nighr,Sir Thomas. 

$x& Gardiner and Page, 
LottMany good nights, my Lord, I reft your fcruaut. 
Enter King and Sttfjolke. 
; X&g. Charles, l will pi ay no more co nightj 
"My* mmdes noton 7 t 7 you *re too hard for me. 
Suff Sir 3 tdid neuer win of you; before 
King* Bujriittle Charles, 
Nor fliall ^bt when my Fancies on my play, 
Nov/ Lotfely from the Qnecne what is the Newcs, 

&w< I could nor personally deliucr to her 
What you commanded mc, hoc by her woman^ 
I lent your Mcflage,who recurn'd her thankes 
Ij> thcgrea^fthumblenclTe, and dchi'dyonr Highneffe 
Moft heartily to pray for her. 

King. What fay *rt thou? Ha? 
To pray for her? What is flic crying out ? 

ton. So faid her woman > and ghftt her fuflfrajice made 
Ahnoft each pang,a de^th* 
King. Atas good Lady *■ 
Sffi Godlafely quit her of her Burthen, and 
With gentleTrauaile, to rhe ghdding of 
Your HighndTe with an Heivc- 
King* Tin midnight ch&Uu 
Prithee to bed, and in thy Prayrcs remember 
Th dlate of my poore Q^eene. Leatie rae p,lone ; 
Fox 1 muft thinkcof that, which company 
j W^uld not be friendly too* 
Sufi. I wiibyour HighnefTe 
H quiet nig!ir } Aod my good Miflris will 
R^embeti^ nny Ptaycrs* 

Kwg. Chirks good nighe. 
Well Sir^what follower ? 

I Svter Sir Anthony Denny. 
Dm. SifJ haue brought my Lord the Arcb.byflbop, 
As you commanded rn 
King* Haf Canterbury? 
Den. I my good Lord* 
King. *TU true : where is he Bennft 
Den, He attends your Highneffe pleafure* 
Kifig* Bringhim to Vs. 

Lm. This \3 about that,whkh the Byfliopfpake, 
I am happily come hither^ 

Enter Cranmer and Denny. 

King. Auoyd the Gallery. t^uel femes to >Jtaj t 

HaPi haue faid. Begone. 

What ? Exeunt Ltmettand Demy. 

Crm- I am fearcfuJI ; Wherefore fro woes he thus ? 
*Tis his Afpeftof Terror, All's not well* 

King* How now my Lord ? 
You do defirc to know wherefore 
I fent for you. 

Cran. Icumy durie 
T'attend your Highneffe pleafure* 

King, pray you arife 
My good and gracious Lord ofCamerburie; 
Come, you and I muft walkea turnc together^ 
I haue Newes to tell you. 
Come, come, gfue me your hand* 
Ah my good Lord, I greeucat what I fpeak e ? 
And am right forne to repeat what follow Sir. 
I baue^nd tnqft vn willingly ofiatc 
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